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at home with all the French tradespeople. Then sEe
was an extraordinarily clever gardener. The walled
kitchen gardens are very productive and the small
herb garden which she never allowed a soul to
enter except herself is full of specimens of plants
which have never been successfully grown in this
hemisphere before. She told me once that she had
even been successful in producing phrosin, which,
as I dare say you know, has many of the qualities
of opium without its evil effect/*
"Very interesting, very interesting," the Consul
murmured. "I have heard of the herb garden, of
course, but when I asked Lady Grassleyes to let me
see it she flatly refused, and Marc, whom I sup-
pose you would call the head gardener here, when
I wanted to talk about it one day, simply walked
away. He apologized afterwards and said that the
cultivation of it was one of his mistress* pet hob-
bies which she refused to share with any one."
"A most expensive hobby, too, I can assure you,"
Spenser said gloomily. "She thought nothing, some-
times, of paying hundreds of pounds for a few
bulbs and slips which had to be sent over specially
packed from some native firm of herbalists in
Bombay. Still even that hasn't prevented Grass-
leyes' paying. It needed capital when I took some
interest in it and of course the sort of recommenda-
tion I was able to give was what it needed more
than anything. If it is continued we shall have to
seriously consider expanding. We have six bunga-
lows now. They are always full and I should like
to see a score of them. There's plenty of room. The